so long delayed. They heard how, after winning one
action after another against immense odds. Havelock
had checked his advance on finding his effective
strength reduced by casualties and disease to less
than a thousand, and fallen back on his emrenched
position at Cawnpore, which was already Threatened.
The mutiny at Dinapore, on his line of communica-
tions by the Ganges, had delayed the promised
reinforcements for another month. The blue cap-
covers that Ungud had described were worn by the
Madras Fusileers? "NeilFs Bluecaps", and the square
or diamond-shaped buttons belonged to the 78th
Highlanders, whose bagpipes supplied the curious
music that had impressed Aodhan Singh.
Ungud's story of the Cawnpore massacre was
true. One of the four survivors of the slaughter on
the river bank? Lieutenant Delafosse, 55rd Native
Infantry, had come in with the column. Captain
Evans, 17th Bombay Native Infantry, commanding
the battery behind the churchyard, had lost his wife
and two children, and Dr Darby's wife had been
killed with her baby, to whom she had given birth
behind a gun in \YheelerJs entrenchment. A young
bandsman of the 52nd named Syms was told that his
mother, stepfather, sister, and brother had all been
butchered: he made a vow that whenever he met the
enemy again he would spare neither man, woman,
nor child. Unfounded stories of torture and dis-
honour were repeated and believed, and the women
thanked God for saving them and theirs from such a
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